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WHOLESALE BOOK CORP. 
902 BROADWAY 


NEW YORK, 
NEW TV BOOKS - 
T.V. ORGY VOLS 1 €& 2 
GENTLEMAN T.V. #2 
LADS IN PANTIES 
AMBER THE ACTOR 
TRANSVESTITE RESORT 
A TRANSVESTITE LEARNS 
A T.V. MARRIAGE - SIX VOLS 1 TO 6 
POOR LITTLE RICH GIRL BOY - 1 € 2? 
PANTY CLAD BOY ( BOOK 10 OF LESLIE) 
TRANSVESTITE LAWMAN 
TEACHER'S PET 
ADVENTURES OF A TRANSVESTITE 
PETTICOAT BOY (BOOK 9 OF LESLIE) 
TRANSVESTITE BOUTIQUE 
TRANSVESTITE TEACHER 
TRANSVESTITE PERSONEL VOL 1 
TRANSVESTITE DATE 


THE BOUDOIR OF A TRANSVESTITE 


NEW YORK 10010 

$5.00. EACH 

THE TRANSVESTITE 

TRANSVESTITE CONVERT 

EXECUTIVE TRANSVESTITE 

TRANS-VEST COED 

PANTY WAIST MALE 

LOVE THY TV NEIGHBOR VOLS 1 € 2 
DIARY OF A TRANSVESTITE VOLS 1-2=5 
SCHOOL FOR A TRANSVESTITE 
TRANSVESTITE IN PARIS VOLS 1 & 2 
TRANSVESTITE SCHOOL 

THE BUDDING TRANSVESTITE VOLS 1 
PUNISHED IN PETTICOATS 1-2-3-4<8m 
CASTAWAYS TRANSVESTITE VOLS 1 & 2 
BROTHER TRANSVESTITE VOLS 1 £& 2 
EXEC. TRANSVESTITE 

T.V. FATHER VOLS 1-2-3 

GENTLEMAN TRANSVESTITE 





2-5 
6-7 








ONE YEAR IN THE MAKING AND FINALLY WE HAVE OBTAINED 


WINGATE OF~ LONDON. 


COLOR AND 


IN TWO PARTS, VOL 1 AND VOL 2. 


PUT _IN YOUR ORDER NOW AND BE THE FIRST TO OBTAIN THEM 
THE PRICE IS $35.00 FOR ONE - $65.00 FOR BOTH 





IT WAS DIRECTED BY CARLTON BISHOP AND THE PHOTOGRAPHY 
CREDITS GO TO ONE OF DENMARK'S BEST - GEORGE SWENSON. 







IT FROM PRODUCER CHARLES 


BEAUTIFULLY DONE IN 8MM 





ORDER FROM: WHOLESALE BOOK CORP. 


902 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10010 








CCLLECTOR"S 


ITEM 





HARD COVER EDITION 





“VENUS CASTINA 6Y C. Jz 





TURNABOUT FICTION BOOKLETS $5.00 EACH 





TURNABOUT NOS. 4-5-6-7-8-9-10-11 
PETTICOATED MALE CBK 1 OF LESLIE) 
PRISONER IN LACE CBK 2 OF LESLIE) 
CAPTIVE IN SILKS CBK 3 OF LESLIE) 
PETTICOAT SLAVE (BK 4& OF LESLIE) 
ENSLAVED IN LACE (BK 5 OF LESLIE) 

FROM PANTS TO PANTIES (BK 6 OF LESLIE) 
THE BEST OF BOTH WORLDS 

ADVENTURES IN PETTICOATS 

PETTICOAT PARADISE 


BULLITE 


PRICE $15.00 





ONE SUMMER IN PETTICOATS 

MASQUERADE IN PETTICOATS 

LINGERIE AND LACE (€ SHORT STORIES) 

PETTICOAT TALES CSHORT STORIES) 

THE CORSET CSHORT STORIES) 

MINISKIRTED MALE 

SAMURAI TRANSVESTITE VOLS 

FRANKIE AND THE WOMAN 
BOYS INTO GIRLS 

TURNABOUT ISLAND 





1 & 2 
WHO TURNS 





TRANSVESTITE CORRESPONDENCE 
TRANSVESTITE MAILBAG 
TRANSVESTITE POST-BOX 
TRANSVESTITE LETTER-BOX 
FEMALE IMPERSONATION 





"A CHANGED MAN" PAPER BACK NOVEL 
PRICE $3.00 

" MISS HIGH HEELS'' PAPER BACK NOVEL * 
PRICE $3.00 
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A TRANSVESTITE MARRIAGE 
ne 


BY ANDREA DORIA 





VoLumMe One: JIM BECOMES SUSAN 


| MARMIEO JIM, | SUPPOSE, LARGELY OUT OF A 
FEELING THAT | OUGHT TO GET MARRIED, RATHER 
THAN IN THE CAUSE OF TRUE LOVE. AFTER ALL, 
MY FRIENOS WERE ALL MARRIED OR GETTING MAR= 
mieo. JIM WAS A NICE BOY, NOT THE HE=MAN 

TYPE BY ANY MEANS, RATHER SHY BUT THOUGHT= 
FUL ANDO CONSIDERATE. AND WE DID SHARE SE-= 
VERAL INTERESTS SUCH AS SAILING AND HORSE= 


HACK RIDING, 


1 HAD TO AOMIT THAT | WAS NOT 
MEN. 14 WAS QUITE TALL, 
SHORT BLONDE HAIR, 
CONSEQUENTLY, | 


ALSO 
ALL THAT ATTRACTIVE TO 
RATHER FLAT=-CHESTED WITH 


AND WAS VERY MUCH A TOMBOY. 

O10 NOT TURN MANY HEADS AND WAS QUITE GLAD 
AND FLATTERED BY THE ATTENTIONS JIM PAID TO 
ME. 


| WORKED AS A TRAINEE NURSE AT A 
LARGE SOUTHAMPTON HOSPITAL AT THE TIME, 
JIM WORKED AS AN ASSISTANT ACCOUNTANT. 


WHILE 
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WE WERE MARRIED IN 1956 AFTER WE HAD 
KNOWN EACH OTHER FOR ABOUT A YEAR. HE WAS 
NINETEEN AT THE TIME, WHILE | WAS NEARLY TWO 
YEARS OLDER. 


| MUST CONFESS THAT WE WERE BOTH RA-= 
THER IGNORANT OF SEXUAL MATTERS. THIS MIGHT 
SEEM STRANGE IN OUR MORE PROMISCUOUS TIMES, 
BUT OUR COURTING HAD BEEN CONFINED TO KISSING 
AND LIGHT PETTING, ANO | HAD NO DESIRE TO GO 
FURTHER. JIM, FOR HIS PART, WAS TOO MUCH OF 
A GENTLEMAN TO ASK ME TO DO MORE THAN THIS, 


SO WE WERE MARRIED ON A GLORIOUS JUNE 
DAY. WE SPENT OUR HONEYMOON IN OUR OWN HOME, 
A GORGEOUS, SECLUDED COTTAGE ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF A SMALL VILLAGE NEAR SOUTHAMPTON. IN SOME 
WAYS !1T WAS HEAVEN. BY DAY WE WOULD GALLOP 
OUR HORSES THROUGH THE FOREST OR SAILED JIM'’'S 
LITTLE DINGHY ON THE BAY, 


BUT IT WAS IN OUR INTIMATE RELATION] 
SHIP THAT WE FAILED. EITHER JIM WAS IMPOTENT 
OR ELSE | WAS TOTALLY UNABLE TO AROUSE HIM. 
AS THE NIGHTS DRAGGED ON, OUR MUTUAL INADE= 
QUACY BECAME MORE AND MORE APPARENT. INDEED, 
WHEN OUR SO=}CALLED HONEYMOON WAS OVER AND IT 
WAS TIME TO RETURN THE WORKADAY WORLD, OUR 
MARRIAGE HAD NOT YET BEEN CONSUMMATED, 


THIS WAS A SAD PERIOD BECAUSE OTHER= 
WISE WE SEEMED SO WELL=MATCHED IN TEMPERAMENT 
AND INTERESTS. | BLAMED MYSELF3 PERHAPS | 
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SHOULD DO MORE TO EXCITE JIM. HE LIKED LONG 
HAIR IN GARLS, LIKE MOST MEN, AND TO PLEASE 
HIM | BEGAN TO LET IT GROW LONGER, ALTHOUGH 
THE FUSS AND BOTHER OF LOOKING AFTER IT NEAR-= 
LY DROVE ME MAD. 


PREVIOUSLY | HAD NEVER BEEN MUCH WOR]= 
RIED ABOUT MY RATHER FLAT FIGURE BEGAUSE IT 
WAS SO MUCH EASIER TO LIVE WITH THAN A FULL 
FEMININE BODY, AND | LIKED {#T THAT WAY IN THE 
OLD DAYS. Now | BEGAN TO ENVY THE VERY GIRL-}= 
ISH GIRLS AND BEGAN TO RESORT TO THE JUDICIOUS 
USE OF FALS!IES AND OTHER AIOS TO TRY TO EXCITE 
MY HUSBAND. 


iT WAS ALL TO NO AVAIL3 HOWEVER HARD 
1 TRIED TO ENTICE HIM AND HOWEVER HARD HE AT-= 
TEMPTED TO AROUSE HIMSELF, THE RESULTS WERE 
TOTAL FAILURE... 


ONE NIGHT AFTER WE HAD BEEN MARRIED 
FOR ABOUT TEN MONTHS, | WAS SITTING IN FRONT 
OF THE MIRROR, CLAD IN A FROTHY PINK NIGHT= 
GOWN AND NEGLIGEE, GOING THROUGH THE MOTIONS 
OF PUTTING MY WRETCHED LONG HAIR UP IN CURL-]= 
ERS. FOR ALL THE GOOD !T HAD DONE ME, | 
MIGHT JUST AS WELL HAVE HAD IT CUT COMFORT= 
ABLY SHORT AGAIN. BEHINO ME, JIM WAS SI- 
LENTLY UNDRESSING, PREPARING TO PUT HIS PA] 
JAMAS ON. SUDDENLY, A THOUGHT CROSSED MY 
MIND. | MULLED #T OVER FOR A MOMENT, THEN 
DECIDED wo. WHY NOT? 
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"DARLING," | SAID, "I*vE JUST HAD AN 
IDEA. WILL YOU DO SOMETHING FOR ME?. 


THERE WAS A CREAK OF SPRINGS AS JIM 
SAT DOWN ON THE BED, 


"WHAT IT §1S, JANE?” HE INQUIRED. 


"DARLING, OUR MARRIAGE IS A DISASTER, 
SEXUALLY SPEAKING. YOU KNOW IT AS WELL AS | 
DO. THE TROUBLE I1S, I*M NOT THE GIRLY TYPE 
OF GIRL AT HEART. THIS LONG HAIR, PRETTY 
NIGHT DRESS oe WELL, | JUST DON'T FEEL AT ALL 
NATURAL. AS FOR YOU, YOU'RE TOO we TOO PAS= 
SIVE. WELL, | MEAN YOU HAVEN'T GOT AN OUNCE 
OF MASCULINE AGGRESSIVENESS IN YOU, HOWEVER 
HARD | TRY TO AROUSE YOU, 


"| WANT US A TO TRY A VERY RADICAL 
CHANGE IN OUR RELATIONSHIP. COME OVER HERE!" 
i SAID. 


| GOT UP AND STOOD AND FACED HIM AS 
HE WALKED HESITANTLY ACROSS THE FLOOR, AS 
WE STOOD CLOSE TO EACH OTHER, FACE TO FACE, 
| SURVEYED HIM STEADILY. HIS SLIGHT BUILD 
AND LACK OF BEARD WOULD CERTAINLY ASSIST MY 
SCHEME. SMILING, | KISSED HIM, CARESSED HIS 
FACE, THEN SLOWLY UNDID H#S PAJAMA JACKET, 
PEELING IT OFF HIM AND LAYING IT CN THE SED, 


"JANE, WHAT THE HELL ooo. 7?" 


= ow 





| LAID A FINGER ON HIS LIPS TO Sie 
LENCE HIM, UNBUTTONED HIS TROUSERS, PULLED 
THEM DOWN TO HIS ANKLES, AND MADE HIM STEP 
OUT OF THEM. 


JIM BLUSHED, STANDING THERE NAKED IN 
FRONT OF ME. QUICKLY, | SLIPPED MY NEGLIGEE 
ANDO NIGHTORESS OFF, ANDO, BEFORE HE COULD PRO- 
rest, | DONNED HIS PAJAMAS. THEN, PICKING 
UP MY DISCARDED NIGHTIE, | HELD IT IN FRONT 
OF MY SPEECHLESS, BLUSHING HUSBAND. 


"DARLING,™” | WHISPERED, “I THINK THAT 
NATURE GOT US ALL MUDDLED UP. I SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN THE MAN, ANO YOU THE WOMAN. TONIGHT, 
we*RE GOING TO REVERSE OUR ROLES AND SEE IF 
OUR EMOTIONS RESPOND. I°M GOING TO COSSET 
AND CARESS YOU IN THIS LOVELY PINK NIGHTIE, 
BUT FIRST WE MUST ALTER YOUR SHAPE A LITTLE!" 


JIM HAD NOT UTTERED A WORD, BUT | 
FELT HIS BODY TREMBLE A LITTLE AS | TOOK HIS 
HAND AND FIRMLY LED HIM TO THE CHEST OF DRAW] 
ERS BY THE BED. 


| EXTRACTED ONE OF MY VERY LACIEST 
BRASSIERES AND HELD JT 8N FRONT OF HIM. 
TWEAKING HIS NIPPLES PLAYFULLY, | STOOD BE- 
HIND HIM AND DREW THE SHOULDER STRAPS OVER 
HIS ARMS. 


"OH, DEAR, YOU ARE A FLAT=CHESTED 
GIRL,” | WHISPERED IN HIS EAR, AS | GENTLY 


oot 








STROKING HIS BODY, "iteT'S SEE IF WE CAN IM 
PROVE YOU A LITTLE." 


FROM THE DRAWER | EXTRACTED THE FAL= 
sies | HAD PURCHASED FOR MYSELF IN MY AT= 
TEMPTS TO BE MORE FEMININE. THEY WERE A 
PERFECT SIMULATION OF A WOMAN'S BREAST IN 
WEIGHT AND FEEL, AS WELL AS IN SHAPE, BE=- 
ING DESIGNED FOR WOMEN WHO HAD HAD TO UN= 
ODERGO BREAST REMOVAL FOR MEDICAL REASONS. 


SwIFTLY, | POPPED A FALSIE INTO 
EACH CUP, SAVORING THE PLEASURE OF BEING 
ABLE TO FONDLE HIS NEW MOUNDS. HOW BEAU- 
TIFULLY FULL “ND BOUNCY THEY FELT! 


| SPUN HIM AROUND TO FACE ME AGAIN, 
PULLING HIM TO ME, CRUSHING HIS BIG BREASTS 
AGAINST MY PAJAMA TOP, LIGHTLY FINGERING 
THE SHOULDER STRAPS AND FASTENINGS OF HIS 
BRASSIERE- 


"THERE NOW, DARLING, AREN*T WE.A 
LOVELY GIRL?" | WHISPERED. 


WITH HIS EYES CLOSED, A MOAN ES= 
CAPED HIS LIPS AND HE WRIGGLED CLOSER TO 
me. “HOLD ME TIGHT, JANE,” HE SAID, SOFTLY 
GOING LIMP IN MY ARMS. 


MNO, DEAR,” | DECLARED, GENTLY PUSH= 


ING HIM CLEAR OF ME- “NOT "JANE* WHEN | AM 
ORESSED LIKE THIS. MY NAME JUS THOWARD’ AND 


nF 





| WEAR T 
GET IT? ROUND HERE. Don* 
YOU ARE MY WIFE *Susan i Hh FOR- 
x ISTEO, 


"NOW THE 
N, PUT YOUR 
GIRL, SUSAN?" NIGHTIE Om LIKE A GOOD 


HE SAT ON TH 


BLUSHING FURIOUSLY, E BED, EVES DOwNCasz, 


"NOw 
KNOW YOu Pe BE NAUGHTY, DARLING 
LET ME ARE A GIRL AT a 
HELP You," | sain HEART. HERE .., 


| Pic 
ING UP ITS eaiee UP THE NIGHTIE, AND. @ 
MADE NO Bbsce aor PUT IT OVER HIS HEAD oe 
EACH A » AND ALLOWED : oe 
RM INTO THE SLEEVES, Rageawecaiat ee 
M TO 


HIS FEET, | 
, PULLE 
OVER HIS Booy, O THE NIGHTORESS INTO PLACE 


THRILLED 

BY TH 

THE TIGHT B E EFFECT of 

ODICE AND THE FRILLED cue ae . 
SHING 


ABOUT HIS 
ANKLES, Jim TREMBLED AND BLUSHED 
e 


9 


GLING HIS B 
ODyY 
DARLING," IN ECSTASY, "HOLD ME TIGHT 
9 


JIM F 
ELL INTO MY ARMS AGAIN, AND | 


GRIPPED His 
7 SLENDER 
POWERFUL BOOY IN A PA 
eucrione. ee AS | UNLEASHED eee 
PLUMP, noUBES cueee” TO THE FEEL OF iis 
THE SEN T CRUSHED A 

SE OF SUPERIORITY OVER ag ae 

Ts 
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MY LIPS SOUGHT HIS$3 1 


PEMININE CREATURE. 
O MINE, FORCING MY TONGUE 


PRESSED HIS MOUTH T 
®E TWEEN HIS LIPS. 


He RESISTED MOMENTARILY, THEN WITH A 
LITTLE GASP, HE LET ME HAVE MY WAY, GIVING 


LITTLE MOANS OF PLEASURE AT MY TECHNIQUE. 
iy WAS WORKING BETTER THAN | HAD EVER DREAMED. 


| COULD FEEL HIS NIGHTIE RISING 
SPONTANEOUSLY BETWEEN HIS LEGS, AND FOR THE 
FIRST TIME IN OUR MARRIAGE, MY HUSBAND HAD 
SEEN AROUSED. FIERCELY, | PUSHED HIM ONTO 
THE BED, KICKED MY PAJAMAS OFF, PULLED THE 
NIGHTDRESS UP AROUND HIS WAIST, ANO FELL UPON 


HIM. 


| will REMEMBER THE ECSTASY OF THAT 
MOMENT TO MY DYING DAY. iT WAS AS UF THE 
PREVIOUS MONTHS OF FRUSTRATION HAD FALLEN 
away, WHERE THERE HAD BEEN TENSION AND UN- 
EASE, THERE WAS NOW A GREAT HAPPINESS AND 


SENSE OF FULFILLMENT. 


TIME AND AGAIN WE MADE FIERCE PAS=- 
SIONATE LOVE UNTIL OUR BODIES WERE SATED 
wiTH EACH OTHER. NOW THE ARTIFICIAL BAR= 
RIERS OF “WOMANLY" BEHAVIOUR AND "MASCULINE" 
BEHAVIOUR HAD BEEN TORN DOWN. WE WERE FREE 


TO FINO OURSELVES. 


ELDEO BEFORE MY 


HIS GENTLE NATURE Yi 
— CHANGE OF 


DOMINATING DISPOSITION, ANDO TH 


a 














































CLOTHING GAVE US THE FREEDOM TO CAST OFF 


OUR INHIBITIONS AND ACT IN ACCORDANCE wiTnH 
OUR INNER DESIRES, 


FINALLY, EXHAUSTED, WE FELL INTO A 
BLISSFUL SLEEP, LOCKED IN EACH OTHER'S ARMS, 


WHEN | WOKE IN THE MORNING, THE SUN 
WAS ALREADY SHINING STRONGLY INTO THE ROOM, 
AND | LAY AWHILE SAVORING THE PLEASANT FEEL 
OF MY PAJAMAS AND GAZING AT THE DELICIOUS 


SPECTACLE OF MY HUSBAND SLEEPING BLISSFULLY 
IN HIS PINK NIGHTIE, 


| COULDN'T RESIST FONDLING HIS NEW 
MAMMARY EQUIPMENT UNTIL EVENTUALLY HE BEGAN 
TO STIR AND FINALLY WAKENED, AS | HAD HALF-= 
EXPECTED, HIS FIRST REACTION WAS TO SHAME= 
FACEDLY STRUGGLE INTO A SITTING POSITION, 


"HELP ME TO GET THIS OFF, JANE,” HE 
SAID, TRYING TO STRUGGLE OUT oF THE NIGHTIE 


WHILE A CRIMSON FLUSH SPREAD ACROSS HIS FACE, 
"LET ME HAVE mY PAJAMAS BACK!" 


"JANE? JANE?" | COUNTERED TEASINGLY, 
"! DON'T KNOW ANYBODY NAMED JANE AROUND HERE, 
MY NAME 1S HOWARD, SUSAN, AND YOU'RE NOT GET— 
TING MY PAJAMAS, MY GIRL. 4. NOw, THEN, A 
GOOD WIFE BRINGS HER HUSBAND A CUP OF COFFEE 


IN BED IN THE MORNING, SO OFF yoy GOt HERE, 
PUT THESE On!" 


SWIFTLY, | LEAPT OUT OF BED AND FROM 
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OBE | PRODUCED A LONG pple aaa 
H WHITE LA 
AT IN PINK WIT EecRen 
ee sic NIGHTIE, AND A PAIR pane 
MULES WITH PINK POMPOMS ON THE ; 


MY WARDR 


Y 
| PEELED THE BEOCLOTHES ane el Mee 
MY HUSBAND, PULLED HIM TO H i a 
aa —& MULES ON HIM. HE STAGGER “a 
i HE MIGHT TO PRESERVE HIS ona Te 
ay e He SILENTLY YIELDED TO Eo pest 
Be .cusecont ON HIM AND | BUTTONED 


HIS CHEST. 


SUE, YOU MAKE A PRETTY ae 
euT LET'S SEE IF YOU CAN MAST ee 

* righ ts DOMESTIC DUTIES. BRING I aun 

& te auc OF COFFEE, NEATLY LAID OUT ms 

ee wiz THE SUGAR AND MILK AND ee. 

Be er ulty Now, AS | WANT oe TOL 

pal w. Now, OFF You GO! 


“NOW, 


1 GAVE MY HUSBAND A PLAYFUL ie a 
AND FROM THE EXCITED ceeuaenles ‘ccm 
FE AGITATED HEAVING OF HIS pe te 
ci MPLY WITH MY REQUEST WITHOU ‘ 
Decent sa SMILEO TO MYSELF AS HE pean 
Bi, On ee ALL RIGHT, aU aa . 
Tee oe ener Ane Tur SLIPPERS?" 


FANNY, 


U 
"NO SLIPPERS FOR YOU, SES a ace 
wilt SOON LEARN TO WALK IN aeppee 
VERY GRACEFUL, YOU KNOW, DARLI 


oe ae 








ae 


LAUGHING | WATCHED AS HE MINCED HIS 
WAY ACROGS THE FLOOR AND OUT INTO THE KITCHEN. 


LYING COMFORTABLY BACK IN BED, LIS- 
TENING TO THE WELCOME CLINK OF CHINA AS MY 
BREAKFAST WAS BEING PREPARED, | THOUGHT HOW 
PLEASANT OUR LIVES WERE GOING TO BE IN THE 
FUTURE. 


SOON JIM WAS BACK WITH THE COFFEE, 
AND | NOTED WITH APPROVAL HOW NEATLY THE 
TRAY WAS LAID. PREVIOUSLY, EVEN IF | HAD 
GOTTEN MORNING COFFEE BROUGHT TO ME, 1T WOULD 
HAVE BEEN SLAPPED, DOWN IN FRONT OF ME IN A 
CHIPPED MUG WITH A "TAKE<tT-OR-LEAVE-IT" 
ATTITUDE. 


| BECKONED HIM TO GET BACK IN BED 
WITH ME, AND HE DID SO, MAKING A MOST AT= 
TRACTIVE FIGURE AS HE SAT UP SIPPING HIS 
COFFEE. | COULDN'T HELP BUT SMILE As | 
NOTICED HOW HIS FOREARMS TOUCHED HIS FULL 
BODICE WHENEVER HE RAISED THE CUP TO HIS 
LIPS. 


"DOES IT FEEL NICE TO BE A PRETTY 
GIRL, SUE," | ASKED HIM TEASINGLY- wEt 
CAN'T BE THAT BAD, BECAUSE YOU'VE BEEN 
WEARING A BRASSIERE FOR TEN HOURS NOW AND 
HAVEN'T COMPLAINED ONCE> | THINK YOU WOULD 
REALLY LIKE TO BE A GIRL, YOU KNOW." 


NDON'T BE SILLY,” JIM MUTTERED, USING 


« TFpe 








































A MOST UNCONVINCING TONE oF VOICE. "ANyYway, 
1"M GOING TO TAKE THIS TING OFF, NOW. IT's 
GETTING LATE, AND | WANT TO BE OFF TO THE 

OFFICE.” HE MADE a MOVE TO PULL THE NIGHTIE 


OVER HIS HEAD, BUT | QUICKLY GRABBED HIS 
WRISTS, 


"NOT YET, SUSAN," | SAID, SMILING AT 
HIS CONSTERNATION, "REMEMBER, | WEAR THE 


AND YOU WILL STAY IN 


LONGER. YOu won't BE 
MISE YOU. WE'vE a Lor 
UP, DARLING!" 


LATE FOR woRK, | pRO- 
OF LOST TIME TO MAKE 


STILL HOLOING HIS wRISTS SECURELY, | 
PULLED HIM ONTO THE BED AND FLUNG MYSELF 
ACROSS HIM, OVERPOWERING HIS FEVERISH STRUG- 
GLES WITH EASE, | STRADDLED H!S WRITHING 
BODY AND BEGAN TO PLAY WITH HIS BREASTS, 


STROKING THEM AND KISSING THEM UNTIL | DROVE 
HIM MAD, 


"YOU BEAST? YOU BEAST!" He SOBBED, 
STRUGGLING TO PULL HIS WRISTS FREE, "LET 
ME GO, DO YOU HEAR? LET ME Gor" 


IT WAS WONDERFUL TO FEEL HOW EASILY 
| COULD PHYSICALLY MASTER HIM, AND | COULD 
NOT RESIST TEASING HIM FURTHER, 


"WHAT A PRETTY GIRL | MARRIED!" | 
MUSED ALOUD, "Sue LOOKS SO VERY LOVELY WHEN 
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NO BRASSIERE FOR a WHILE 


SHE'S ANGRY. LET ME KISS YOU, DARLING," | 
COOED AT HIM SWEETLY. 


HE TURNED H!S HEAD AWAY, BUT A 
SHARP SLAP ON HIS BOTTOM MADE HIM SQUEAL WITH 
PAIN. 
"STOP IT! we STOP IT!" HE CRIED AS 
HE BURIED HIS FACE IN THE PILLOW IN SHAME 
AND CHAGRIN. 


"I*LL STOP IT WHEN YOU KISS ME, SUSAN 
DEAR,” | SAID. 


"NO." 
"YES," 
"Not" 
"VYesi" 


SOLAP-SLAP WENT MY HAND ON HIS BOTTOM, 





"Owl we DON'T! . Ow! 2. YOU'RE HURT] 
ING MEt"™ HE PROTESTED. 


EVENTUALLY, WITH A SOB HE TURNED TO 
ME AND LET ME KISS HIM PASSIONATELY. HE DE= 
SISTED FROM FIGHTING ME AND HIS BODY FIRST 
WENT LIMP AND COMPLIANT IN MY ARMS, THEN BE 
GAN TO WRIGGLE ECSTATICALLY AS | ROUSED HIM 
TO FEVER PITCH ONCE MORE, 


a ee 






































FivE MINUTES LATER, OUR PASSIONS 
AGAIN SPENT, | RELENTED, KISSING HIM GENTLY, 
AND HELPED HIM REMOVE HIS NIGHTIE AND BRAS- 
SIERE AND LEFT HIM TO DRESS FOR THE OFFICE. 


1 COULDN'T HELP BUT LAUGH WHEN JIM 
CAME DOWNSTAIRS TO BREAKFAST, BECAUSE HE 
COULD BARELY MEET MY EYES AND BLUSHED FU] 
RIOUSLY WHEN | ASKED HIM IF HE WOULDN'T LIKE 
TO WEAR A PAIR OF MY PANTIES TO WORK. 


AFTER BREAKFAST, WHEN HE HAD DEPART-= 
ED, | SAT WONDERING HOW TO CAPITALIZE ON THE 
SITUATION. I WAS FULLY RESOLVED TO PRESS 
HIM TO WEAR WOMEN’S ATTIRE §N BED AT ALL TIMES 
AND TO GRADUALLY BREAK HIM INTO WEARING GIRL'S 
ATTIRE AROUND THE HOUSE ON OTHER OCCASIONS. 
But | WAS ALSO RESOLVED NOT TO PUSH HIM TOO 
FAST IN CASE HE KICKED OVER THE TRACES. NO, 
IT WAS DEFINITELY A CASE OF MAKING HASTE 
SLOWLY. 


LEISURELY, |! WENT BACK UPSTAIRS, RE= 
MOVED MY DRESSING GOWN AND PAJAMAS AND PULLED 
MY UNIFORM ON IN PREPARATION FOR GOING ON DUTY. 
AS | STRUGGLED TO PIN MY LONG HAIR UP UNDER MY 
NURSE'S CAP, AN IDEA STRUCK ME ANO KEPT ME 
SMILING. WHAT, OH WHAT WOULD HE HAVE SAID IF 
HE KNEW THE SCHEME WHICH WAS FORMING IN MY 
MIND? 


THE NEXT FOUR EVENINGS WERE PASSED 
IN VERY MUCH THE SAME FASHION AS THAT FIRST 
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MEMORABLE ONE HAD BEEN. WHEN WE WENT TO BED, 
| WAS ADAMANT THAT WE CHANGED OUR GENDER ROLES 
= AND WITH THEM OUR CLOTHING — AND DESPITE 
HIS HALF-HEARTED PROTESTS, HE ALWAYS ALLOWED 
ME TO HAVE MY WAY. AND | KNEW THAT THE MAGIC 
WAS WORKING. 


WHENEVER | STOOD BEHIND HIM TO PUT 
HIS BRASSIERE ON HIM, | SENSED THE EXCITEMENT 
IT CAUSED, AND HE GRADUALLY CAME TO ACCEPT HIS 
PASSIVE ROLE. 


SLOWLY, VERY SLOWLY, | BEGAN TO CLAMP 
DOWN ON HIMe . 


ON THURSDAY NIGHTS IT HAD BEEN HIS 
HABIT TO GO FOR A DRINK AT THE LOCAL PUB, WHILE 
| USUALLY FOUND MYSELF CATCHING UP ON THE HOUSE- 
WORK. ON THE VERY NEXT THURSDAY, | SUGGESTED 
THAT HE SHOULD HAVE AN EARLY BATH WHIL |! GOT 
HIS CLOTHES READY. 


JIM AGREED, NOT REALIZING WHICH KIND 
OF CLOTHING | MEANT. IN THE MICOLE OF THE 
BATH, | ENTERED THE ROOM, CONFI6CATED HIS 
TROUSERS, AND HUNG HIS NIGHTIE, BRASSIERE, 
AND A LOVELY BRUSHED ORLON DRESSING GOWN ON 
THE DOOR, WHILE QUICKLY POURING SOME DELICI- 
OUS SCENTED BATH SALTS {NTO THE WATER. 


"HERE, WHAT ARE YOU DOING? ow IT'S 
MY NIGHT OUT WITH THE BOYS. LET ME OUT? oe 
Ow!!!" 


ee ee 


HIS LAST EXCLAMATION WAS BROUGHT ON 
BY MY PUSHING HIM DOWN FIRMLY #NTO THE SCENTED 
WATER AS HE TRIED TO RISE. 


"YOU'RE NOT GOING OUT WITH BOYS TO-| 
NIGHT, SUSAN. THERE'S THE SMALL MATTER OF A 
LOAD OF HOUSEWORK TO COPE WITH, AND I! 'mM NOT 
GOING TO MAKE LOVE TO A GIRL SMELLING OF 
BEER AND CIGARETTE SMOKE, DARLING. HURRY UP, 
NOW, AND DRY YOURSELF, ANO | HELP TO DRESS 
you," 


TEARS OF MORTIFICATION FORMED IN HIS 
EYES, BUT JIM SLOWLY CLIMBED OUT OF THE BATH, 
AS HE REALIZED HOW SWEET HE SMELLEDO. 


SItLENTLY HE LET ME PUT THE BRASSIERE 
ON HIM AND INSERT THE FALSE BREASTS IN THE 
CUPS. THEN, ANOTHER IDEA OCCURRED TO ME. 


"OH, Suet" | SAID IN MOCK HUMOUR, 
"JUST LOOK AT YOUR LEGS$ HOW CAN YOU LET 
THEM BE SO UNSIGHTLY? WE MUST GET RID OF 
THAT HAIRI" 


"NOt" HE SHOUTED. "NO, YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO SHAVE MY LEGS! .. Ow! Let me GO} 
Owl" 
eee 


TWISTING HIS ARM BEHIND HIM IN A 
FIRM HALF=NELSON, | MARCHED HIM, PROTESTING, 
INTO THE BEDROOM, ORDERED HIM TO OON HIS 
NIGHTIE TO MAKE HIM DECENT, THEN MADE HIM 
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SIT DOWN ON HIS BED. SWIFTLY, | OBTAINED A 
BOWL OF WATER, TOWEL, SOAP, AND RAZOR, AND, 
KNEELING tN FRONT OF HIM, | PLACED HIS FEET 
ON THE TOWEL AND BADE HIM STAND UP AND HOLD 
H!S LEGS APART AND HOLOING HIS NIGHTIE UP 
AROUND HIS WAIST. 


"NO, PLEASE DON'T! DON'T 0O IT, 
DARLING! we WHAT WILL PEOPLE SAY?" JIM CRIED. 


| tGNORED HIS OUTBURST AND SOAKED HIS 
LEGS RIGHT UP TO HIS THIGHS BEFORE STARTING 
IN WITH THE RAZOR. SOON THE BLACK HAIR WAS 
POURING OFF HIS LEGS, ANDO WHEN I| HAD FINISHED 
1 WAS ABSOLUTELY THRILLEO AT THE SMOOTH, 
GIRLISH APPEARANCE OF MY HUSBAND'S LEGS. 


"THERE eo. AREN'T THEY LOVELY, SUSAN?" 
| ASKED HIM, SHOWING HIM THE EFFECT IN THE 
MIRROR. "LET'S SEE HOW THEY LOOK IN NYLONS." 


| PRODUCED A WHITE SATIN PANTY=—GIR-= 
DOLE WITH SUSPENDERS AND MADE HIM STEP INTO 
HIM WHILE | DREW IT UP HIS LEGS INTO PLACE 
OVER HIS BOTTOM, MAKING SURE HE TUCKED HIS 
ORGAN BACK NEATLY BETWEEN HIS THIGHS SO THAT 
THERE WAS NO UNSIGHTLY BULGE IN HIS CROTCH. 


"OoHH! IT'S SO TIGHT?" HE GROANED, 
WRIGGLING AROUND TO GET COMFORTABLE. "I 
CAN'T POSSIBLY WEAR THIS THING FOR LONG." 

"You'LL GET USED TO IT, HONEY. NOW, 
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COME ON, LET'S PUT THESE ON," | COMMANDED. 


| ROLLED A PAIR OF NYLONS UP HIS LEGS, 
FASTENEO THEIR TOPS FIRMLY TO THE SUSPENDERS. 
THEN, MAKING HIM STANO IN HIS MULES, | STOOD 
BACK TO ADMIRE THE EFFECT. THERE WAS JUST NO 
DOUBT ABOUT IT, HIS NEW LEGS WERE ABSOLUTELY 
GORGEOUS. 


THE HEELS FORCED HIM TO ADOPT A FEMI= 
NINE STANCE, AND THE SHEER NYLONS DID MARVELS 
FOR HIS HAIRLESS LEGS, 


| PULLED THE CUDOLY, SOFT PINK HOUSE= 
COAT OVER HIS HEAD AND ZIPPED IT UP THE BACK, 
IMPRESONING HIM IN ITS FEMININE WARMTH. THEN 
| LEO HIM, TEETERING ON HIS HEELS, OUT OF THE 
BEDROOM, INTO THE LIVING ROOM, AND IN THE GLOW 
OF THE FIRELIGHT, | PULLED HIM ONTO MY LAP, 
MADE HIM ARRANGE HIS SKIRTS, AND THEN BEGAN 
TO FONOLE AND CARESS HIM UNTIL HE WAS SQUIRM}] 
ING IN ECSTASY. 


"OH, HOWARO, LET ME TAKE THIS OFF, 
PLEASE,” HE MOANED, TRYING TO WRIGGLE OUT OF 
HIS PANTY=GIRDLE, WHICH WAS RESTRICTING HIM 
IN NO UNCERTAIN MANNER BY THEN, 


"NO, DARLING,” | WHISPERED, PULLING 
HIS HANDS AWAY. "HE CAN COME OUT TO PLAY 
LATER IN BEO. YOU HAVE SOME WORK TO DO NOW, 
YOU KNOW. THE OTHER SIDE OF THE COIN TO BE-= 
ING AN ATTRACTIVE GIRL." 
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1 LEO MY RELUCTANT HUSBAND INTO THE 
KITCHEN, WHERE | HAD SET UP THE IRONING BOARD, 
ALONG WITH A LOAO OF LAUNDRY TO BE !RONED, IN- 
CLUDING A GREAT MANY OF HIS OWN SHIRTS. 


"BUT DARLING, | DON'T KNOW HOW TO TRON 
CLOTHES? ewe ! CAN'T DO ALL THAT LOT!™ HE CRIED. 


IGNORING HIS PROTESTS, | SHOWED HIM 
WHAT TO DO, WARNED HIM NOT TO DAMAGE ANY OF 
THE GARMENTS, ANO LEFT HIM TO HIS CHORES WITH 
THE PARTING SHOT OF "AND IF YOU DON'T FINISH 
IN GOOD TIME, SUSAN, fT WILL BE TOO LATE FOR 
FUN IN BED. SO YOU'D BETTER GET GOING, HONEY!" 


SO | LEFT MY PRETTY HUSBAND, ORESSED 
IN HIS GIRL'S ATTIRE, WITH HIS SIMPLE DOMESTIC 
TASK. WHAT FUN IT WAS TO RELAX IN AND OLD 
SHIRT AND JEANS, READING A BOOK, AND SAVORING 
MY NEWFOUND FREEDOM, 


LATER, WHEN HE HAD DUTIFULLY FINISHED 
H#'S WORK, WE WENT TO BED, ANO | SUCCEEDED IN 
AROUSING HIM TO AN ABSOLUTE FEVER OF PASSION 
BY STRIPPING HIM TO HIS BRA, GIROLE, AND STOCK- 
INGS, AND ACRESSING HIS LONG SLEEK GIRLISH 
LEGS THROUGH THEIR NYLON SHEATHS. 


FINALLY, WHEN WE WERE FINISHED, | GAVE 
HIM A FINAL KISS BEFORE GOING TO SLEEP, 


"GOODNIGHT, SUSAN. AREN'T YOU GLAD 
YOU DIDN'T GO TO THE PUB TONIGHT, DARLING? 
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SURELY, THIS HAS BEEN BETTER THAN BEER AND 
DARTS WITH THE BOYS we HASN'T IT?" 


A BLISSFUL SIGH WAS HIS ONLY REPLY 
AS HE ROLLED OVER ON HIS SIDE IN A FLURRY 
OF PINK LACE AND FELL FAST ASLEEP. SMILING 
TO MYSELF, | SWITCHED OFF THE LIGHT, AND 
SNUGGLEO DOWN BESIDE MY HUSBAND. 


BS B 


OUR NEWFOUND HAPPINESS WAS ABOUT TO 
BE INTERRUPTED, THE FOLLOWING MONDAY, dIM 
HAD TO LEAVE ON A TWO}WEEK BUSINESS TRIP TO 
THE CONTINENT, ANO | PUT THE PERIOD OF OUR 
ENFORCED SEPARATION TO GOOD USE. 


ON MY FIRST AFTERNOON OFF-DUTY, | 
MADE AN APPOINTMENT AT THE HAIRORESSER, 1 
HAD MY LONG HAIR CUT OFF INTO A VERY SHORT, 
BOYISH STYLE AND ARRANGED FOR MY SHORN LOCKS 
TO BE MADE UP INTO A WIG IN A PAGE=BOY STYLE. 
| WAS PROMISED THAT !T WOULD BE READY WITHIN 
THE WEEK, 


NEXT, | VISITED A CORSETIERE AND AR-= 
RANGED TO BUY TWO SPECIALLY MADE OLD-FASHIONED 
BACK=LACING CORSETS IN SATIN WITH BLUE LACE 
TRIMMING AND A TWENTY-$FOUR=jINCH WAISTLINE. 


1 PURCHASED A NICE STRAIGHT SKIRT tN 
A PALE BLUE MATERIAL. iT WAS THE SORT OF 
SKIRT | HAD NEVER OWNED ANDO WOULD NEVER HAVE 
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WANTED TO WEAR. REMEMBER, THIS WAS THE ERA 
OF THE HOBBLE=—SKEIRT, AND | PREFERRED FULL 
SKIRTS WHICH ALLOWED FREE AND EASY MOVEMENT. 


BUT WHEN IT CAME TO TRAINING A MAN TO 
MOVE IN A GRACEFULLY FEMININE RASHION, THEN 
THE GARMENT | HAD PURCHASED WAS ESSENTIAL. 


FINALLY, | BOUGHT A KNITTING PATTERN 
AND SOME LOVELY SOFT WHITE WOOL AND KNITTED 
THE CUTEST LITTLE PUFFED-SLEEVE JUMPER IN A 
LONG CROCHET STITCH, TOGETHER WITH A MATCHING 
CARDIGAN SWEATER. 


1 HAD BEEN TAWGHT TO KNIT BY A DOUTI= 
FUL MOTHER WHO HAD CONSIDERED JIT AN ESSENTIAL 
SKILL FOR A GIRL. | HAD ALWAYS DETESTED THE 
ABILITY WHICH | HAD BEEN OBLIGED TO ACQUIRE, 
BUT NOW IT WAS A USEFUL THING TO BE ABLE TO 
DO, FOR IT ENABLED ME TO FASHION A GIRLISH 
OUTFIT FOR MY HUSBAND. 


As | PUT THE FINISHING TOUCHES TO THE 
PRETTY CREATION, | TRIED TO VISUALIZE HOW JIM 
WOULD LOOK IN IT, AND | THOUGHT OF THE DELI-= 
ClOUS MOMENTS WHEN | WOULD INTRODUCE HIM TO 
HIS NEW GARMENTS. 


THE FINAL PIECE OF PREPARATION WAS TO 
PURCHASE A STOUT STEEL LOCKER AND SUITABLE 
COMBINATION LOCK, TOGETHER WITH ORDERING SOME 
LEATHER WRIST AND ANKLE SHACKLES !N CASE dIM 
DECIDED TO BE AWKWARD. 
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JIM ARRIVED HOME ON A FRIDAY NIGHT. 
HIS FACE WAS A PICTURE OF CONSTERNATION AS 1} 
OPENED THE FRONT DOOR FOR HIM. MY SHORT 
HAIR STYLE WAS ACCENTUATED BY THE MEN'S TROU- 
SERS, SHIRT, AND TIE WHICH | WAS WEARING — 
PLUS THE FACT THAT | HAD DISCARDED MY BRAS= 
SIERE AND FALSIES AND WAS REVELLING IN MY, 
NEW FREEDOM FROM THE PROBLEMS INVOLVED IN 
HAVING A BUST. 


“HELLO, HONEY oe WHAT'S ALL THIS?" 
JIM INQUIRED. “WHY ARE YOU DRESSED LIKE THIS?" 


"i'm DRESSING THIS WAY BECAUSE IT tS 
COMFORTABLE AND | FEEL NATURAL. I'M NOT CUT 
OUT TO BE A ‘GIRLY’ GIRL, DARLING. ! HATED 
MY LONG HAIR AND HAVING TO SPEND HOURS AND 
HOURS DRESSING IT EVERY DAY. AND | HATED MY 
FALSIES, TRYING TO BE SOMETHING THAT I'M NOT 
JUST TO PLEASE YOU... NO, ALL THAT 1S FINISHED 
NOW ANO OUR RELATIONSHIP 1S GOING TO BE BASED 
ON A TRUER SENSE OF WHAT EACH OF US {S REALLY 
LIKE AT HEART." 


JIM SAT DOWN #N STUNNED SILENCE AS | 
WENT ON. 


"WE ARE GOING TO REVERSE OUR ROLES IN 
OUR LEISURE HOURS. I'VE ALREADY PROVED THAT 
YOUR LOVEMAKING INSTINCTS ARE ONLY REALLY A= 
ROUSED WHEN | PUT YOU IN A NIGHTIE, SO FROM 
Now ON I'M GOING TO I°M GOING TO TRAIN YOU 
FOR A GIRL'S ROLE IN AND OUT OF BED." 
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WHILE HE WAS UNPACKING HIS BAG, JIM 
DIGESTED THIS INFORMATION AND WAS VERY QUIET 
WHILE WE ATE THE MEAL | HAD PREPARED FOR US. 
IT WAS TOO LATE TO START HIS TRAINING THAT 
EVENING BUT §N THE MORNING, WE WOULD SEE? 


WHEN WE WENT TO BED, HE FOUND HIS 
PRETTY NIGHTIE AND BRASSIERE ALL LAID OUT 
FOR HIM, AS USUAL. 


"NOT THIS NONSENSE AGAIN, JANE," HE 
SAID ANGRILY. "Gtve ME BACK MY PAJAMAS!" 


"CET THEM IF YOU CAN, SUE,” I REPLIED 
LAUGHINGLY, STARTING TO PUT THEM ON MYSELF. 


JIM DID WHAT | HAD HOPED HE WOULD ODO, 
COMING AT ME WITH A RUSH, TRYING TO WREST THE 
PAJAMAS FROM MY HAND. WE STRUGGLED FURIOUSLY 
FOR A MINUTE OR TWO. I| WAS LAUGHING AT HIM, 
TAUNTING HIM TO PROVE H!S MANHOOD BY A SHOW 
OF BRUTE PHYSICAL FORCE. 


GRADUALLY, MY SUPERIOR STRENGTH BE-= 
GAN TO TELL ON HIM, GRIPPING HIM AROUND THE 
WAIST, | THREW HIM ONTO THE FLOOR, FACE DOWN, 
AND, KNEELING ON HIS BACK, PUSHED HIS FACE 
INTO THE CARPET. | MANAGED TO FORCE HIS ARMS, 
IN TURNy BEHIND HIS BACK AND SECURE HIS WRISTS 
TOGETHER WITH THE SHACKLES WHICH I'D PREPARED. 


JIM WRITHED AND SOBBED FURIOUSLY AS 
HE REALIZED HOW HE HAD BEEN PINIONED, BUT HE 
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WAS NOW NEARLY HELPLESS, AND WHEN | HAD SE- 
CURED HIS ANKLES TOGETHER WITH MORE SHACKLES, 
HE CEASED STRUGGLING AND LAY EXHAUSTED ON THE 
FLOOR, SOBBING PATHETICALLY. 


1 STOOD UP AND PUT THE PAJAMAS ON BE- 
FORE TURNING MY ATTENTION BACK TO HIM AGAIN. 


"Get uP!" | ORDERED, YANKING HIM TO 
HIS FEET. 


"WHY DO YOU DO THIS TO MET" JIM INe 
QuIREO. "WHY?" HE WAS COMPLETELY CRESTFALLEN. 
"DO YOU WANT TO TURN ME INTO A GIRL COMPLETE= 


Lv" 


"WHAT A WONDERFUL IDEA THAT WOULD BE, 
DARLING!" | ENTHUSED. “But IT°S NOT VERY 
PRACTICAL, | FEAR. NO, Sue, IT'S JUST THAT 
FROM NOW ON WE ARE GOING TO REVERSE OUR ROLES 
{IN OUR NON=}jWORKING HOURS, AS | SAID BEFORE. 
we NOW, SIT HERE, PLEASE!" 


| PUSHED JIM DOWN ON THE BEDO, AND 
ONCE AGAIN HE BEGAN SOBBING IN EMBARRASSMENT 
WHILE | EXAMINED HIS NAKED BODY CLOSELY. 


"YOU NAUGHTY GIRL! YOUR LEGS ARE BE] 
GINNING TO GET ALL HORRIBLE AND STUBBLY ONCE 
MORE. YOU MUST ATTEND TO THEM REGULARKY IN 
THE FUTURE, DO YOU UNDERSTAND?" 

| FETCHED THE RAZOR AND BOWL AND AGAIN 
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| REDUCED HIS LEGS TO A FEMININE SOFTNESS, 
THEN {| ORDERED HIM TO LIFT HIS ARMS AS HIGH 
AS THE SHACKLES WOULD PERMIT. 


"OH, AREN'T WE A *HAIRY MARY," Suet" 
| EXCLAIMED. "THAT UNDERARM MUST COME OFF, 
AS WELL." 


IT WAS NO SOONER SAID THAN DONE, 
AND MY POOR HUSBAND GASPED AS HE SAW HIS 
NEWLY CLEAN=SHAVEN ARMPITS IN THE MIRROR, 


"AND WHILE WE'RE ON THE SUBJECT OF 
HAIR, SUE, YOUR EYEBROWS ARE FAR TOO STRAG-~ 
GLY FOR A GIRL. I'M GOING TO TIDY THEM UP 
A GITTEE: B17." 


"NO ee NOt" HE MOANED AS | ADVANCED 
ON HIM WITH THE TWEEZERS, | PUSHED HIM BACK 
ON THE BED, BUT HE TRIED TO EVADE WHAT WAS 
COMING TO HIM BY JERKING HIS HEAD FROMSIDE 
TO SIOCE. 


"STOP tT! Stop itr!" HE CRIED. "I 
WILL BE THE LAUGHING STOCK OF THE OFFICE," 


"NO, YOU WON'T, Sue, | PROMISE YOu,” 
| REPLIED. “I'M ONLY GOING TO TIDY YOUR 
BROWS UP A LITTLE, SO STOP WRIGGLING. ee 
THAT'S RIGHT. YOU'RE HELPLESS, YOU KNOW, 
AND | WON'T REMOVE THE CUFFS UNTIL I HAVE 
FINISHED, SO THE MORE YOU OSSTRUCT ME, THE | 
LONGER IT WILL TAKE!" 
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"OH, HOW COULD YOu? HOw COULD You?" 
JIM MOANED, BUT HIS WRIGGLING STOPPED AND HE 
SUBMITTED MEEKLY TO MY MINISTRATIONS. 


"Ow!t we Ot" HE CRIFD AS THE FIRST 
HAIR WAS PLUCKED. 


DISREGARDING HIS PROTESTS, 1! WORKED 


STEADILY UNTIL HIS BROWS HAD BEEN SHAPED INTO 
TWO =FUL ARCHES, NOT QUITE THIN ENOUGH TO 
PROV onc ANY SNIDE COMMENTS WHEN | ALLOWED HIM 


TO APPEAR IN MALE CLOTHES. 


WHEN | SHOWED HIM THE RESULTS IN THE 
MIERROR, JIM WEPT PITEOUSLY, BUT | HAD NOT Fi- 


NISHED WITH HIM AS YET. FROM THE VANITY | 
PRODUCED A SMALL BOTTLE OF PERFUME WHICH HE 
HAD GIVEN ME WHEN WE HAD BEEN ENGAGED, AND 
DESPITE HIS PROTESTS | APPLIED IT LIBERALLY 
TO HIS NECK, WRISTS, AND CROTCH. 


SOON A REDOLENT, ULTRAFEMININE ODOR 
WAS EMITTEO FROM HIS BODY. AS HE WRITHER 
FURIOUSLY, THE SMELL ONLY BECAME MORE PRO-= 


NOUNCED. 


"NOW THEN,” | SAID TO HIM. "DO YOU 


PROMISE TO PUT ON YOUR BRA AND NIGHTIE, SUE, 


te | RELEASE YOUR wRISTS?" 


HE NODDED DEUMBLY, AND | UNLOCKED THE 
CUFFS, KEEPING HIS ANKLES FETTERED AS A PRE-= 


CAUTION. | TOSSED THE BRA TO HIM. 
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"“PuT tT ON, THEN, GIRLY. YOU MUST 
LEARN HOW TO DO THIS BY YOURSELF. LEAN FOR] 
WARD, PUT YOUR ARMS IN THE SHOULDER STRAPS, 
AND FASTEN IT AT THE BACK,” | COMMANDED, 


HOW LUDICROUS HE LOOKED AS HE STRUG- 
GLED TO FASTEN THE BRASSIERE, BUT EVENTUALLY 
THE DEED WAS DONE, AND | ORDERED HIM TO IN]= 
SERT THE FALSIES IN THE CUPS OF THE BRA. 


SOON HE WAS ONCE MORE EQUIPPED WITH 


HIS FULL, GIRLISH CHEST WITH FEMININE BREASTS 


PROMINENTLY DISPLAYED, AND | HANDED HIM THE 
PINK NIGHTIE ANO ENJOYED THE SPECTACLE OF MY 
HUSBAND HAVING TO DON THE FRILLY GARMENT. 


AS JIM LAY ON THE BED IN HIS PRETTY 
PINK OUTFIT, SMELLING LIKE A ROSE GARDEN, | 
HELD HIS EYES WITH MINE AND TENDERLY BENT 
DOWN TO KISS HIM FULL ON THE LIPS, 


JIM BLUSHED FURIOUSLY, BUT MADE NO 
ATTEMPT TO EVADE ME, CASTING HIS EYES DOWN] 
WARD IN SUBMISSION. 


"THERE, SUSAN," | SAID. “AREN'T YOU 
HAPPY AGAIN, DARLING? MUST WE ALWAYS HAVE 


THIS STRUGGLE TO GET YOU DRESSED? =| WANT YOU 
TO ADMIT TO ME THAT YOU LIKE fT ese ADMIT THAT 


YOU ARE A GIRL AT HEART eee AND LEAVE ME TO 
DECIDE WHAT !{S BEST FOR You." 


JIM HEAVED A GREAT SIGH AND A STRANGE 
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PEACE CAME OVER HIM. WE RETURNED MY KISS WITH 
A LIGHT AFFECTIONATE PRESSURE OF HIS ARMS ABOUT 
MY WAIST. AND THEN AS 1 FONDLED HIM, HIS OE= 
SIRES WERE KINOLED AND THE SOFT NYLON LACE A= 
ROUND HIS LOINS WERE THRUST AT ME IN AND UP= 
SURGE OF EROTIC PASSION. 


IN ECSTASY, | FELL UPON HIM, AND OUR 
TWO WEEKS OF ENFORCED ABSTINENCE BECAME FOR]- 
GOTTEN #N FLAMING ORGASMS. 
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THE VERY NEXT MORNING | STARTED TO 
TRAIN HIM SERIOUSLY FOR A GIRL'S ROLE. FIRST 
| MADE HIM SCENTED WARM BATH. HOw | SMILED TO 
MYSELF WHEN, AS HE PEELED OFF HIS BRASSIERE, 
| SAW THE MARKS LEFT BY THE SHOULDER AND BACK 
STRAP WHERE HE HAD HAD TO WEAR IT ALL NIGHT. 


WHILE HE WAS BATHING, | SLIPPED BACK 
INTO THE BEDROOM ANDO PUT ALL OF HIS MALE ATTIRE 
IN THE STEEL CABINET AND SECURED THE DOOR WITH 
A COMBINATION LOCK. 


THEN, TREMBLING WITH EXCITEMENT, | 
LAID OUT ALL HIS NEW CLOTHES CAREFULLY ON THE 
BEO. A FRESH WHITE BRASSIERE, TRIMMED WITH 
LACE ANDO HAVING A CUTE PINK BOW NESTLING BE= 
TWEEN THE CUPSs A MATCHING PANTY-GIRDLEZ THE 
CORSET$3 A SNOW=}WHITE SLIP HEAVY WITH LACE A- 
ROUND THE HEMLINE3 THE PUFFeSLEEVED JUMPER}; 
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TIGHT BLUE SKIRT3 AND STOCKINGS, ALL SLEEK 
IN THEIR NYLON GLORY. 


ON THE DRESSER | CAREFULLY LAID OUT 
ALL THE LITTLE POTS AND JARS WHICH SO DELIGHT 
A GIRL, AND | PUT A FRILLY PINK MAKEUP CAPE 
NEXT TO THEM. 


THE wiG !f KEPT HIDDEN FOR THE MOMENT, 
A PAIR OF WHITE HItGH-HEELED PUMPS PLACED CON] 
SPICUOUSLY ON THE FLOOR COMPLETED MY PREPARA] 
TIONS. 


QUICKLY, | THREW ON MY SHIRT, SLACKS, 
AND COMFORTABLE LOAFERS AND REVELED IN THE 
WAY IT WAS POSSIBLE TO DRESS SO QUICKLY AND 
wWiTH SO LITTLE FUSS. 

| WENT BACK INTO’ THE BATHROOM, 


"RIGHT, SUSAN, OUT YOU GET, MY GIRL!" 
| criteo. “We*vE GOT A LOT TO DOIF 


"OH seo ARE eo ARE YOU GOING TO MAKE ME 


DRESS AS A GIRL TODAY, dA= es | MEAN, HOWARD?" 


JIM ENQUIRED. 


“YES, DARLING, FOR THE REST OF THIS 
WEEKEND YOU ARE GOING TO PLAY THE FEMININE 
ROLE AND | AM GOING TO DRESS YOU APPROPRIATE- 
LY. Now, ORY YOURSELF, PUT THIS LOVELY TALC 
ALL OVER YOUR BODY, AND HURRY UP INTO THE BED- 
Room." 
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IN A FEW MINUTES, JIM CAME WALKING 
THROUGH THE DOOR, STARK NAKED, BUT ALREADY 
SMELLING SWEETLY FROM THE SCENTED POWDER. 
HiS JAW DROPPED AS HE SURVEYED HIS NEW GAR]= 
MENTS. 


“| . I*VE GOT TO WEAR ALL THOSE AW= 
FUL THINGS?" HE INQUIRED INCREOULOUSLY. 


MY ANSWER WAS TO HAND HIM HIS BRAS= 
SIERE. 


"GO ON, GIRLY, GET IT ON. I WANT TO 
SEE MY WIFE'S LOVELY BREASTS," | REPLIED. 


WHEN HE HAD SUCCEEDED IN FASTENING 
THE BRASSIERE AND INSERTING HIS ERSATZ MOUNDS 
IN EACH CUP, ! MADE HIM PUT HIS PANTY=$GIRDLE 
ON, ENSURING THAT HIS TRUE SEX WAS EFFECTIVELY 
CONCEALED, 


| COULDN'T RESIST SPINNING HIM AROUND 
AND PULLING HIM BACK TOWARDS ME, WHILE MY 
HANOS ROVED ABOUT AND OVER HIS TAUT BRASSIERE. 


JIM MADE NO MOVE TO RESIST ME, AND | 
KNEW HE WAS SECRETLY AS EXCITED AS | WAS AT 
THE TRANSFORMATION. THEN, REACHING FOR THE 
CORSET, |! UNDID THE FRONT HOOKS ANDO SLIPPED 
THE GARMENT AROUNO MY HUSBAND'S SOFT WHITE 
BODY, REFASTENING !T AT THE FRONT. THEN I 
SET ABOUT TO PULL IT IN AT THE BACK LACES, 
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GRADUALLY, |! WORKED {tT TIGHTER AND 
TIGHTER, REMORSELESSLY PULLING THE BACK ED-= 
GES TO MEET EACH OTHER. NARROWER AND NARROW-= 
ER WIS WAIST BECAME WHILE HIZ WRIGGLED AND 
SQUIRMED IN GROWING DISCOMF DRT. 


OW seo OW! woo PLEASEL woo NO? oe NO 
TIGHTER, DARLING! it’s HURTING ME SO!" JIM 
SQUEALED. 


"Poor SUSAN! Now You ARE GOING TO 
FIND OUT AT FIRST HAND JUST WHAT GIRLS ARE 
EXPECTED TO PUT UP WITH TO PLEASE MEN. NO, 
DARLING, THAT WAIST 1S GOING TO BE A TRIM 
TWENTY=FOUR INCHES. YOu'LL SOON ENOUGH GET 


USED TO !T." 


WITH THAT, | BROUGHT MY KNEE UP INTO 
THE SMALL OF HIS BACK AND GAVE ANOTHER DETER= 
MINED HEAVE ON THE LACES UNTIL, WITH A FINAL 
YELP FROM MY HUSBAND, THE CORSET MET ALL THE 
WAY DOWN HIS BACK, 


| STOOD BACK TO ADMIRE THE MAGNIFI- 
CENT EFFECT IT HAD ACHIEVED. HE REALLY WAS 
“GiReL” ALL THE WAY. NOT ONLY HAD THE CORSET 
MOLDED HIS WAIST TO SIZE, BUT THE SPARE FLESH 
MUST HAVE BEEN ALSO SQUEEZED UPWARD TO ENHANCE 
THE FALSE BOSOMS HE ALREADY WORE AND TO GIVE 
HiS BOTTOM A FULLER, MORE FEMININE APBEARANCE. 


"NOW THEN, SUSAN. DO YOU THINK YOU 
CAN PUT YOUR STOCKINGS ON BY YOURSELF, DEAR?" 
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SILENTLY, JIM TOOK THE DELICATE THINGS 
AND CAREFULLY SEATING HIMSELF ON THE BED, HE 
ATTEMPTED TO ROLL THE FIRST NYLON UP HIS HAIR= 
LESS. 


"OH, THIS WRETCHED CORSET! I| CAN'T EVEN 
BEND IN THE THINGS" JtM COMPLAINED. 


"You'LL SURVIVE, HONEY oo. GO ON, GIRL 
o- PENNE TRY HARDER oo THAT'S #T2" | SAIO. 


GRADUALLY, JIM MANAGED TO WORK HIS 
STOCKINGS UP HIS LEGS AND SECURED THEM TO THE 
FRILLY SUSPENDERS DANGLING FROM THE CORSET. 
THEN | MADE HIM STEP INTO THE PUMPS, ADMIRING 
THE GORGEOUS SHAPE HIS LEGS TOOK ON AS HE WAS 
OBLIGED TO STAND ON HIS HIGH HEELS. 


NEXT, |! I#NSTRUCTED HIM HOW TO PUT THE 
SLIP ON, AND WHEN THE GARMENT HAD SLITHERED IN- 
TO PLACE, CLINGING TO HIS SUPERB FIGURE, | WAS 
FLABBERGASTED AT THIS GORGEOUS CREATURE WHOM | 
HAD SUCCEEDED IN CREATING. 


"LOOK IN THE MIRROR, SUE," | SAID IN 
A LOW VOICE, LEADING HIM ACROSS THE ROOM. 
"You MUST ADMIT YOU LOOK FABULOUS!" 


"OH eo OH! oo IT CAN'T oo IT CAN'T BE 
ME?" HE SAID, PASSING A HAND TO HIS HEAD. "OH, 
DARLING, WHAT: HAVE YOU DONE TO ME ee | FEEL SO 
cee STRANGE ee AND DIFFERENT! WHAT IS HAPPENING!” 
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| SPUN HIM AROUND TO FACE ME, PULLED 
HIM TO ME, AND KISSED HIM HARD AND LONG ON 
THE KISSER, RELISHING THE FEEL OF HIS LARGE 
FEMININE BREASTS TRAPPED AGAINST MY SHIRT. 
THE SLEEK CURVY LINE OF HIS BODY PRESSED A= 
GAINST MINE, AND THE JOY OF FONDLING HIS 
SOFT ROUNDED BOTTOM WAS MINE. 

"On, | MUST BE DREAMING!" JIM MURMURED. 
"WHAT'S HAPPENING TO ME?" 


| LEFT HIS QUESTION UNANSWERED. IN-= 
STEAD, 1! LED HIM OVER TO THE DRESSING TABLE, 
SAT H!M DOWN ON THE VANITY BENCH, AND PUT THE 
FRILLY PINK MAKEUP CAPE OVER HIS SHOULDERS, 


JIM MUST HAVE BEEN EXPECTING THIS AND 
MADE NO MOVE TO RESIST ME. 


"FIRST OF ALL, SUSAN, |'M GOING TO GIVE 
YOU SOME ARTIFICIAL FINGERNAILS. LONG NAILS 
ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE DIFFERENT WAY IN WHICH 
GIRLS USE THEIR HANOS. YOU SEE, THEY STOP YOU 
FROM PICKING THINGS UP WITH YOUR FINGERTIPS 


AS A MAN OOES." 


FROM A PACKET | EXTRACTED TEN SYNTHE= 
TIC LONG FINGERNAILS TOGETHER WITH A SMALL 
TUBE OF ADHESIVE. 


JiImM'S NATURALLY SMALL HANDS WERE A 
BLESSING, BECAUSE THE NAILS LOOKED TO BE A 
MARVELOUS, NATURAL FIT. ‘IT TOOK ME A LITTLE 
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TIME 
SOON MY HUSBAND HAD BEEN GIVEN THE MOST FEMI= 
A PINK NAL VARNISH FOL] 


LOWED, 


TO DEAL WITH 


NINE LOOKING HANDS. 
FOR GOOD MEASURE, 


AND, 
TOENAILS TO MATCH. 


"NOW FOR YOUR FACE, 
PLEASE!" 


"LIFT IT UP, 


EACH FINGER 


SUSAN," 


N TURN, BUT 
PAINTED HIS 


1 SAID. 


OBEDIENTLY HE TILTEO HIS FACE UP TO 


ME AND | 


WENT TO WORK. 


WHAT FUN 


IT WAS SUB- 


JECTING HIM TO ALL THE FEMININE TRICKS WHICH 
| HAD BEEN EXPECTED TO ENJOY DOING AS A GIRL. 


EYELINER. 
HIS EYES. 


"WAIT A MINUTEL" | 
FLUTTER THOSE LOVELY LASHES NOW, 


MASCARA. | 


THE EFFORT WAS SUPERB, 
TO PUTTING A FOUNDATION CREAM OVER HIS FACE. 


WHEN 
| DIPPED A FLUFFY 


IT HAD BEEN WELL MASSAGED 
INTO THE POWDER CASKET 


PUFF 


COMMANDED. 


AND TRANSFORMED HIS COMPLEXION 
LOUS “PEACHES AND CREAM" EFFECT. 


FINALLY, 


A SHADE TO MATCH HIS NAILS, 
| GAVE MY HUSBAND A DELICIOUS “CUPID'S 


RELISH, 
Bow" LIPS EFFECT 


"BITE ON 
| ORDERED WHEN | 


EYE=SHADOW TO EMPHASIZE 


“JUST 
SUSAN." 


ANDO |! TURNEO 
INTO HIS SKIN, 


INTO A FABU-= 


| REACHED FOR A LIPSTICK IN 


ANDO, 


WITH GREAT 


IN A DELICATE SHADE OF PINK. 


THIS TISSUE, 
HAD FINISHED, 
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SUSAN DARLING," 
AND WHEN HE 



































SAW THE PINK OUTLINE OF HIS OWN PRETTY LIPS 
OUTLINED ON THE TISSUE, JIM LOOKED AS IF HE 
WOULD FAINT. (I HAD PURPOSELY FACED HIM AWAY 
FROM THE MIRROR AT THIS STAGE OF THE PROVEED= 
INGS, SO THAT HE WAS QUITE UNABLE TO SEE WHAT 
WAS HAPPENING TO HIM.) 


NOW FOR THE FINAL ITEM, 
"CLOSE YOUR EYES, DARLING," | TOLD HIM, 
OBEDIENTLY HE COMPLIED,. 


| TIPTOEO OVER TO THE CUPBOARD AND 
TOOK THE LOVELY BLONDE WIG, MADE FROM MY OWN 
HAIR, OFF THE WIG STAND. STANDING BEHIND HIM, 
| WORKED IT OVER HIS HEAD, ARRANGING THE LOVELY 
CURLS SO THAT THEY BRUSHED HIS EARS AND THE 
NAPE OF HIS NECK. 


NOW HE WOULD FIND OUT FIRST=<$HAND THE 
PROBLEMS OF A WOMAN IN KEEPING A LOVELY HEAD 
OF HAIR ATTRACTIVELY STYLED. 


"OKAY, SUE, OPEN YOUR EYES! REMEMBER 
THE LONG HAIR YOU MADE ME GROW TO LOOK FEMI-~ 
NINE? WELL, THERE !T #S, DARLING, ALL Yours? 
WE'LL SEE HOW YOU LIKE CURLING IT ANO SETTING 
IT EVERY FEW DAYS." 


IN STUNNED SILENCE, dIM TOOK IN THE 
VISION REFLECTED IN THE MIRROR. IN OUSBELIEF, 
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JIM RAISED A SLIM PINK=TIPPED HAND TO PAT 
H!S CURLS IN A TYPICALLY FEMININE GESTURE. 
HE SHOOK HIS HEAD WONDERINGLY AS HE FELT 
THEIR SPRINGY FULLNESS. 


"NOW se TURN SIDEWAYS TO ME, SUSANI" 
| COMMANDED. 


| SELECTED A GOLD PENDANT EARRING 
FROM MY JEWELRY BOX AND SECURED [T FIRMLY TO 
THE LOBE OF HIS LEFT EAR. 


"Owl ewe THAT HURTS!" JIM CRIED OUT, 
TURNING HIS HEAD AWAY, CAUSING THE TRINKET 
TO SWING VIGOROUSLY FROM HIS EAR. 


"DON'T YOU DARE TO REMOVE IT, DARLING,” 
1 WARNED OMINOUSLY. "COME NOW, LET ME FIT 
THE OTHER ONE TO YOUR OTHER EAR." 


WITH A GROAN, JIM PRESENTED HIS RIGHT 
EAR TO ME, AND IN A TRICE IT WAS SIMILARLY 
ADORNED. 


"SO FEMININE, DON'T YOU THINK?" | IN-= 
QUIRED. "YOu'LL SOON GET USED TO THE FEEL OF 
THEM ATTACHED TO YOUR EARSe eo OKAY, NOW YOU 
CAN STAND uP." 


UNSTEADILY, THE SLENDER, ATTRACTIVE 
GIRL WHO WAS MY HUSBAND GOT TO HIS FEET. | 
PICKED HIS NEW SKIRT FROM THE BED AND HANDED 


iT TO HIM. 


ee 


"RIGHT, SUSAN, THIS IS YOUR NEW SKIRT, 
YOU WILL NO DOUBT FINO JIT QUITE IRKSOME AND 
RESTRICTIVE AFTER THE FREEDOM OF YOUR TROUSERS, 
FOR I *VE CHOSEN IT CAREFULLY SO THAT NOT ONLY 
WILL IT SET YOUR LOVELY FIGURE OFF PROPERLY, 
BUT ALSO BECAUSE {TS VERY NARROW BELOW THE 
KNEES TO ENSURE THAT YOU TAKE SHORT, GIRLISH 
STEPS. SO REMEMBER, DON'T TRY AND FIGHT IT. 


“WALK THE WAY YOUR SKIRT OICTATES AND 
YOu . SOON GET USED TO IT. YOu'LL FIND YOUR- 
SELF MOVING WITH A DELICIOUS WIGGLE THAT WILL 
GIVE NO ENO OF PLEASURE. HERE ooo PUT IT ON,’ 
THE ZIPPER GOES TO THE BACK, BY THE WAY." 


SLOWLY, RELUCTANTLY, JIM TOOK HIS NEW 
FEMININE SYMBOL FROM ME. HE UNZIPPED IT ANO 
STEPPED INTO IT. | FELT A THRILL O TRIUMPH AT 
THE SYMBOLISM OF THE MOMENT WHEN HE WILLINGLY 
INSERTED HIS LEGS INTO A WOMANSS SKIRT, 


AT THAT MOMENT HE TRULY RENOUNCED, AS 
FAR AS | WAS CONCERNED, HIS MASCULINE ROLE AND 
WITH IT HIS RIGHT TO WEAR TRCUSERS. 


WHEN THE SKIRT WAS FINALLY FASTENED, 
HE TRIEO A FEW STEPS ANDO FOUND OUT JUST HOW 
DIFFERENT H!tS GAIT WOULD HAVE TO BE IN THE 
FUTURE. WHEN | PUT THE LITTLE PUFFED=}SLEEVE 
JUMPER ON HIM, THE EFFECT WAS ABSOLUTELY PER] 
FECT. THE BARE ARMS EMERGING FROM THE CUTE 
FEMININE SLEEVES WERE ENTIRELY IN KEEPING WITH 
THE REST OF HIS SLENDER BODY. 
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| PUT A NECKLACE AND BRACELET ON HIM, 
THEN DREW HIM INTO MY ARMS AND HUGGED THE 
LOVELY GIRL WHO HAD ONCE BEEN MY HUSBAND. 


ECSTATICALLY, HE WIGGLED AGAINST ME. 
"OH, LOVE ME, DARLING. LOVE ME ALWAYS," HE 
PLEADED, TURNING HIS LOVELY FACE SEARCHINGLY 
TO MINE. "I PROMISE TO BE A GOOD GIRL FOR 
ALWAYS ee BUT NEVER STOP LOVING ME. NEVER 
EVER!" 


"SILLY SUE, | SHALL ALWAYS LOVE YOU. 
YOu MUST KNOW THAT," | WHISPERED, GRIPPING 
HIM TIGHTLY IN MY ARMS. "| LOVED YOU EVEN 
WHEN YOU WERE MASQUERADING AS A MAN, SO THINK 
HOW MUCH YOU MEAN TO ME NOW. HERE, ORY YOUR 
EYES ON THIS TISSUE BEFORE YOUR MAKEUPS 1S 
RUINED, AND WE'LL GO DOWN TO BREAKFAST." 


BS & 


SO BEGAN MY HUSBAND'S LIFE AS SUSAN. 
FROM THE VERY FIRST, | INSISTED ON A COMPLETE 
REVERSAL OF OUR ROLES. HE WAS REQUIRED TO 
TAKE OVER ALL THE HOUSEHOLD CHORES, WHILE | 
ENJOYED MYSELF WITH THE HEAVIER OUTDOOR JOBS 
IN THE GARDEN AND WORKING ON THE MOTORCAR, 


| HAD PURCHASED A PAIR OF SMART MAN'S 
OVERALLS TO WEAR FOR DIRTY WORK IN THE GARDEN 
AND IT GAVE ME GREAT DELIGHT TO DON THESE 
OVER MY SLACKS AND SHIRT AND THEN TO PUT SU- 
SAN INTO A PRETTY WHITE PINAFORE WITH A SQUARE]= 


a hy 2 


CUT NECKLINE, 
BACK BY TWO WID 
JOYED TYING 


THE PINNTE WAS SECURED at THE 
E PIECES OF MATERIAL THAT | EN= 
INTO A MOST ATTRACTIVE Bow, 


susie. soestes ane (IN HIS ATTRACTIVE 
CORSET, TIGHT 
AND HIGH HEELS 4 a 
‘ E HAD TO TAKE OVER AL 
Ns cha WHICH SOCIETY Has DEEMED TO nee 
RK aa COOKING, LAUNDRY, IRONING, MAq 


S E 


| SHOWED HIM Ww 
HAT TO DO ONCE oR 
BUT THEN HE WAS ON His Own, | INSISTED eae 
KNIT AND SEW, AND !T was 


AS ABLE TO UNDERTAK 
TINE REPAIRS TO GARMENTS as WELL AS ibs Beak, 


KNITTING A SCARF M 
9 ITTENS, AND 
TIFUL PINK WOOL FOR THE WINTER, are aes 


COULD LOOK up FROM 
T THE PRETTY GIRL 
DING IN HIS PINA@} 


HE LUNCH 
eee ie elt BUST LOOKED GORGEOUS tN THE Mh pcche 
PINNIE, AND HIS GOLDEN CURLS BRUSHED 


AROUND HIS FACE AN 
Heres DO NECK WHENEVER HE MOVED HIS§S 


OUR LITTLE co 
TTA 
AND THERE WAS NO R aie ee 


US AT PLAY, 


!'SOLATED 
'SK OF ANY NEIGHBORS SEEING. 
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lf THE WEATHER WAS FINE, | ALLOWED 
SUSAN OUT IN THE GARDEN TO pO A LITTLE LIGHT 
WORK IN THE FLOWER BED. He ALWAYS HAD TO 
WEAR A HEADSCARF FOR THIS ACTIVITY, AND HIS 
SOFT HANDS WERE PROTECTED BY: GARDEN GLOVES. 


te THE WEATHER WAS CHILLY, | MADE HIM 
WEAR 4 CLASSIC POLO NECK SWEATER IN YELLOW 
WH f -)p WONDERS FOR H4S BUST AND MADE IT 
ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE FOR ME TO KEEP MY HANDS 
OFF HIS FEMINIZED BODY. 


ONE WARM SUNNY AFTERNOON | FOUND HIM 
KNEELING IN A SECLUDED CORNER TENDING ROSES- 
} COULDN'T RESIST THE EMOTIONS HE AROUSED IN 
MY BREAST. : 


STEALING UP BEHIND HIM, | SUDDENLY 
PUT MY HAND ROUND BEHIND HIM, CUPPING THE 
FULL BREASTS WHICH JUTTED SO PROVOCATIVELY 
THROUGH THE THIN BLOUSE. 


SPINNING HIM AROUND, } PULLED HIM TO 
ME TIGHTLY SO THAT EVERY INCH OF OUR BODIES 
WAS MELDED TOGETHER. MY MOUTH SOUGHT HIS 
READY LIPS, AND WE KISSED PASSIONATELY AND 
LONG. 


MY HAND CREPT TOWARD MY HUSBAND'S 
SKIRT FASTENING AND GENTLY UNOID THE ZIPPER, 
WORKING THE GARMENT OVER HIS PLUMP HIPS UNTIL 
17 FELL IN A HEAP AROUND HIS ANKLES. 
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"OH, NOt" HE MOANED IN A VOICE THAT 
"OH, YES!” AS 1 BEGAN WORKING 
HIS FRILLY PINK SLIP UP AROUND HIS THIGHS. 
PULLING HIM TO THE GROUND, |! WRENCHED HIS 
GIRDLE DOWN OVER HIS SLENDER LEGS AND FELL 


UPON HIM PASSIONATELY. 
STRANGELY, Jim WAS READY FOR ME AND 


1 TOOK HIM THEN AND THERE, LYING ON THE GRASS 
AND SOBBING OUR LOVE FOR EACH OTHER IN ECSTASY. 


CLEARLY MEANT, 


JiM PROVED TO BE EVEN 
MORE ARDENT A LOVER THAN USUAL. AFTER TWO OF 
THE MOST DELIGHTFUL ORGASMS WE HAD EVER SHARED 
TOGETHER, HIS MALE SYMBOL, PEEPING OUT FROM 

A FROTH OF LACY SLIP, WAS AS TURGID AS EVER 


1T COULD BE-e 


To MY SURPRISE, 


CLEARLY, SOMETHING HAD TO BE DONE, SO 


1 oD Te 


Jim's PRETTILY MADE-UP FACE TOOK ON A 


LOOK OF ASTONISHMEN 
PARTS, PULLED THE L 
TARGET AND TOOK THE STA 


LIPS. 


ACY PETTICOAT AWAY FROM MY 
LWART ORGAN BETWEEN MY 


RUNNING MY TONGUE 
THE EMPURPLED KNOB, 1 EASE 
DOWN THE LENGTH OF HIS SHA 
TIPS, THEN REPEAT 
GAIN, ELICITING MOAN 
FEMINIZED HUSBAND. 


FT, THEN BACK TO ITS 


S OF PURE PLEAS 


iS ea) a 


+ aS | LEANED OVER HIS NETHER 


BACK AND FORTH ACROSS 
op my LIPS ALL THE WAY 


ED THE CYCLE TIME AND TIME A= 
URE FROM MY 


JIM WRI 
AS I Lavis THED IN PURE 
H LUST 
FIERCELY leche we MINISTRATIONS igre: 
HANDS WER E SYMBOL. HIS 
pmreae i cae AT THE ee dees 
ACRO : HING IT F HIS 
SS HIS SHAVEN-SMOOTH ei Ie TO SIDE 


N 
Senicen on ion enee TO NIBBLE 
T ENOUGH TO HURT HIM OR 
LEAVE 


MARKS BUT 
JUST HA 
W RODE 
HAT | WAS DOING TO vn te TO ADD SPICE To 


THE T 
HIRD TIME THAT AFTERNOON 


| FOUND 
WOULD GET 'T HARD TO BEL 
i 
ORAL pUEAaide. JOY FROM GIVING a THAT | 
TO SOMEONE ELSE iii KIND OF 
, SOMEONE 


| Love 
D AS MUCH 
BAND, AS | LOVED my 
FEMINIZED 
HUS= 


PART O 
('LLOGICAL F OMY DELIGHT w 
A 
NOTION THAT | MiGis Se ooo ee 
AINING A 


DRAUGHT OF 
MASCUL } 
SUITED F NITY FROM 
OR THE MALE ROLE IN Lee ees oe 
‘3 ND, AT 


THE SAME 
TIME, | 
MASCULINI » | MIGHT BE De 
TY, THROUGH iaceSrign. cae BIT OF 
‘ M HIM TO 
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FOR MY OWN USE IN ASSUMING THE DOMINANT AND 
(EVEN) MASCULINE ROLE IN OUR MARRIAGE. 


IT MAY HAVE BEEN ILLOGICAL TO THINK 
THAT WAY, 8UT SYMBOLICALLY, !T MADE A LOT OF 
SENSE AT THE TIME. 


CERTAINLY, JIM pio NOT SEEM TO MINO 
GIVING UP HIS SEED IN THIS FASHION. HE MOANED 
AND CRIED OUT IN TOTAL LUST AS HE CLUTCHED MY 
HEAD TO HIS GROIN wITH A STRENGTH; BORN OF 
PASSION, WHICH } DID NOT KNOW HE POSSESSED. 


As | SWALLOWED GREEDILY, | FOUND MY~ 
SELF MARVELING AT THE VOLUME OF SEED HE wAS 
EMITTING. IT WAS AS 1F YEARS OF PENT=UP —EMO- 


TION WERE POURING FROM HIM. 


But | KNEW HE WOULD NOT MISS WHAT HE 
WAS GIVING TO ME, EVEN WERE IT TO BE HIS MAS=- 
CULINITY. | HAD PLANS FOR HIM, AND | woOuLD 
FIND WELCOME ANY FURTHER LESSENING OF HIS 
MALE !MPULSES- 


FINALLY, JIM‘S ORGASM WAS FINISHED 
AND | HAD DRAINED HIM COMPLETELY. HE LAX BACK 
ON THE FINE GRASS IN BLISSFUL SATIATION AND 


SIGHED. 


"OOOH, THAT WAS LOVELY!" HE MURMURED. 
“SIMPLY HEAVENLY!" 


"J 'w GLAD YOU ENJOYED IT," 1} Sato, AS 
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NICE, 


CAREF 
GLAD ae ieee MY LIPS AND CHIN 
HATED MAKEUP NOT BOTHERED TO Pur 


THAT M 
NOT HAVE TO REDO eee es 


| was 


ON MY 
SO THAT | wouLo 


"NOBODY 
TH HAS Ev 
AT IN MY WHOLE cienat THRILLED ME LIKE 


id | 
FEEL INCREDIBLY al td HUSBAND BREATHED, 


le 
VER SHOW MY ppepireatit tae TO YOU. How can 
"On, | 
& KNO 
FORMING IN MY hist ONE WAY,” | SAID, AN IDEA 


"WHAT’s 
LY, COMPL THAT?” JIM IN 
PRETSELS ce ee Ort QUIRED ANXtous- 
Y MADE-uP eves. HE LOOK IN Hts 


"WELL 
» FOR 
PROCATE IN KIND," ee THING, YOU CAN REC] 


MEANINGFUL SMILE, SAID, GIVING HIM A very 


"BUT HOW?" 


H 
YOU DON'T Have a E PROTESTED, 


"AFTER ALL, 


THEN A 
LIGH 
LITTLE STARTLED AT Teneo AND HE SEEMED A 


RETURN THE FAVOR | IOEA THAT HE SHOULD 


As BESTO 
LIGHTLY DIFFERENT Sunce ON HW tn oncy 
@ 


1 
YOU MEAN ,,,7" HE INQUIERED 


"EXACTLY!" | REPLIED 
@ 


PR " 
ETTY GIRLS LIKE You po eet OF VERY 
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THAT MAY HAVE BEEN A SLIGHT ganna 
TION IN THE LATE NINETEEN ETE e ee SEHOLD 
CUNNiL Neus HAD NOT YET BECOME 


‘f TODAY. 
WORD ANDO PRACTICE THAT IT \ 


Y 
IN FACT, AS MUCH AS | HAD ee ae 
iT IN MY PREMARITAL DAYS, N a 

Le ~7 FEMALE — HAD EVER SUGGESTED 
MA | 


DESIRED 


per IN MY 
ae SALACIOUSLY DELICIOUS NOVELS 
YOUTH. . 
MME RED 
LUSHED AND STA 
Be ci S IN ASSENT, aND | KISSED 


a 
Ss PRETTY CUR ee 
ae ON THE LIPS IN GRATITUDE. H 


AUNT 

AV= KNOWN THAT ON MY LIPS Be il 

kane ty OF HIS OWN SEMEN, ae Ley 
SEEM TO MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE 


ACCEPTANCE OF MY KISSES. 


N TO 
ee ON eae the awe OF 
RED MYSELF BY UN heap 
gighelerny: AND LOOSENING hE oie ian 
KS UNDERNEARTHe | HAD A Dice ahve 
ane ON UNDERNEATH (ALTHOUGH ab 
folie A PAIR OF JOCKEY SHORTS OR = a 
ae JIM EAGERLY STRIPPED THES 
TR . 


MY LOINS. 


H F TH ] N 
WHEN 1 WAS NUDE ROM —E WAIS aate 
REFERRING ro KEE MY WORKS tRT ON, MY FEMI“ 
Pp F i P Y ‘a T 
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NIZED HUSBAND PULLED ME DOWN BESIDE HIM ON 
THE SOFT GRASS. HE LOOKED SO CUTE IN HIS 


FRILLY PINAFORE THAT | FELT LIKE WEEPING 
WITH PLEASURE. 


EAGERLY, |! SPREAD MY KNEES APART AS 
[! LAY BACK, AND | COULD FEEL THE SOFT TOUCH 


OF HIS BLONDE WIG AS HE BENT TO HIS DELIGHT-= 
FUL TASK, 


SOON | FELT EVEN MORE JOYOUS SENSA= 
TIONS, FOR NOW HIS PINK=LIPSTICKED MOUTH WAS 
PRESSED ARDENTLY AGAINST THE LIPS OF MY 
VULVA, KISSING AND SUCKING UNTIL | THOUGHT 
| WOULD GO OUT OF MY MIND, 


"My Goo!" | CRIED OUT IN ECSTASY. 
"HOW WONDERFUL YOU ARE!" 


NOw HIS LONG PINK TONGUE DELVED INTO 
MY NOW AMPLY LUBRICATED CLEFT. DEEPER AND 
DEEPER IT WENT, AND | CLUTCHED MY THIGHS TO~- 
GETHER TO HOLD HIS HEAD IN THAT DELIGHTFUL 
PLACE WHILE HE REAMED OUT MY VAGINA WITH 
HIS LONG, HARD, FLICKERING TONGUE. 


JIM WAS SO EXPERT AT WHAT HE WAS O0O- 
ING TO ME THAT | BEGAN TO WONDER HOW MUCH 
EXPERIENCE OF THIS KIND HE HAD HAD BEFORE, 
| DOUBTED THAT HE COULD HAVE HAD ANY, SINCE 


HE WAS SO VERY ASEXUAL AT THE TIME OF OUR 
MARRIAGE, 
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| FELT AS THOUGH A LONG FLEXIBLE PE- 
NISE WERE PLUMBING THE DEPTHS OF MY VAGINA. 
BUT AN INCREDIBLY VERSATILE ONE, FOR IT WOULD 
MAKE SUDDEN FLICKERING MOTIONS AGAINST MY 
SOFT TISSUES THEN WITHDRAW FAR ENOUGH TO 
WRAP ITSELF AROUND THE TINY NUB OF MY CLITO= 
RIS. 


| COULD FEEL THE CLITORIS HARDENING 
AND ENLARGING NOW, VERY MUCH LIKE A MINIATURE 
PENIS. MY FEMINIZED HUSBAND, WHO NOW WAS 
WORKING AWAY LIKE A MALE LESBIAN, SENSED THE 
EXCITEMENT OF THE LITTLE CLITTY AND BEGAN 
ASSAULTING 4T IN EARNEST. 


HIS PEARLY WHITE TEETH BEGAN NIBBLING 
AWAY AT THE NOW FRENZIEDLY ERECT CLITORIS, 
AND | WAS GOING OUT OF MY MIND WITH ECSTASY. 
HIS LIPS AND TONGUE JOINED IN THE ASSAULT AND 
| WRITHED AND CRIED OUT AS MY HANDS CLUTCHED 
HIS BEWIGGED HEAD AND PRESSED IT CLOSER INTO 
MY FERMY NEST. 


1 WAS INCREDIBLY GRATEFUL TO MY PRETTY 
HUBBY AS HE BROUGHT ME TO A SEARING CLIMAX 
TIME AND TIME AGAIN. FINALLY, | COULD BEAR 
NO FURTHER ASSAULT ON MY SENSES. 


"ENOUGH! oe. ENOUGH?” | CRIED OUT IN 
SHEER EXHAUSTION. "1 WILL GO MAD WITH JOY 
iF YOU CONTINUE TO TORMENT ME SO DELIGHTFULLY. 
THERE WON'T BE A THRILL LEFT IN MY poor!" 


scigGgre 


_ 


HOWEVER INCREDIBLY DELIGH 
AND HOWEVER GRATEFUL | FELT Sees ie ace ie 
COATED AND PANTIED HUSBAND, | KNEW IN MY 
HEART THAT | WOULD NEVER RELEASE HIM FROM 
THE FEMINIZATION | WAS ENFORCING ON HIM, 


NOR WOULD HE HAVE APPREC 

IATED IT IF 
| HAD RELEASED HIM, FOR HE TOO KNEW THE DRA- 
MATIC EFFECT OUR SEX ROLE SWITCH (1!NCOMPLETE 
AS !T STILL WAS) HAD HAD ON OUR SEXUAL LIFE, 


WITH A MOAN, JIM 

, ROSE FROM HIS POSI- 
TION, PICKED UP HIS GIRDLE, AND STOOD THERE 
EXTENDING HIS HAND TO HELP ME UP, 


"SUSAN!" | SAID TO HIM. “Your FACE 
1S A DISGRACE! GO INSIDE IMMEDIATELY AND 
REPAIR YOUR MAKEUP," 


"YES, JA= eo. | MEAN, HO . 
‘ HOWARD," 
SAID SHEEPISHLY, Ew 


"ANDO | WANT ¥OU TO PUT YO 
GIRDLE BACK ON AS SOON AS YOU BAG NecRLcUE 
PROPERLY DAINTY IN YOUR NETHER AREAS," SAID 
| WITH AS MUCH COMMAND AS | COULD MUSTER IN 
MY WEAKENED CONDITION. 


"YES, HOWARD DEAR," 
HE RER 
A CURTSEY, Pa ae 


| KNEW NOW THAT MY VICTORY WAS NEAR 
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COMPLETION, AS THE FIRST BIG HURDLE HAD BEEN 

CONQUERED — GETTING HIM TO ACCEPT THE ATTIRE 
WHICH SYMBOLISED HIS INNER FEMININITY AND HIS 
PASSIVE ROLE IN OUR MARRIAGE. 


THERE MIGHT BE SIGNS OF REBELLION IN 
THE FUTURE, BUT | HAD NO DOUBT THAT | COULD 
HANDLE WHATEVER CRISIS WOULD COME UP. ONCE 
JIM REALIZED THAT LIFE AS SUSAN WAS MORE 
FULFILLING ANO MORE FUN THAN LIFE AS JIM, HE 
WOULD ACCEDE TO WHATEVER WHIM | MIGHT HAVE, 
HOWEVER BIZARRE OR EMASCULATING. 


1 DID NOT VIEW MY ASSAULT ON HIS MALE-= 


NESS AS PART OF ANY WAR BETWEEN THE hee 
OR EVEN AS A PLOY AIMED AT SOME WOMEN’S LIB= 
ERATION GOAL, ALTHOUGH IT MAY TURN OUT THAT 


WAY. 


WHAT | KNEW WAS THAT IN MY SOFT=-SPO- 
KEN, SHY, SUBMISSIVE HUSBAND WAS A STRONG 
ELEMENT OF FEMININITY WHICH HAO ALWAYS BEEN 
A SOURCE OF PAIN FOR HIM AND WHICH HAD MANI- 
FESTED ITSELF IN HIS IMPOTENCY OURING OUR 
HONEYMOON AS WELL AS GENERAL INEFFECTUALITY 


AS A MANe 


IN TURNING A SOURCE OF PAIN INTO A 
SOURCE OF PRIDE AND JOY, BY ORESSING HIM UP 
IN FEMININE CLOTHES AND TREATING HIM AS MY 
LOVELY WIFE SUSAN, |! WAS DOING HIM A GREAT 
FAVOR, AS GREAT A FAVOR AS IT WAS POSSIBLE 
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FOR A WOMAN TO DO FOR HER MATE, | WAS HELP-= 
ING HIM TO FIND HIMSELF AT LAST,. 


AT THE SAME TIME, | REALIZED THAT MY 
OWN MORE OR LESS SELFISH INTERESTS WERE BEING 
SERVED. 


AFTER ALL, | WAS FULLY AWARE OF MY 
LIMITATIONS AS A FEMALE IN OUR SOCIAL STRUCTURE, 
| MADE A VERY UNATTRACTIVE GIRL, TO BE RUEFULLY 
FRANK ABOUT IT, AND | WAS QUITE AWARE THAT IT 
WAS MY STRONG ELEMENT OF MASCULINITY THAT WAS 
THE FORCE WHICH ATTRACTED JIM TO ME, AND WHICH 
ALLOWED ME TO ENJOY DRESSING HIM UP AS A GIRL, 


NEITHER OF US HAD, UNTIL A FEW WEEKS 
PREVIOUSLY, BEEN CONSCIOUSLY AWARE OF THE PSY-= 
CHIC TRANSSEXUALISM WE HAD WITHIN US, FOR IT 
TOOK MY BOLD MOVE IN FEMINIZING JIM TO UNCOVER 
THESE FEELINGS IN THE BOTH OF US, 


BUT NOW fT WAS PRETTY MUCH OUT IN THE 
OPEN, ANO #§T WAS UP TO ME TO ENSURE OUR MUTUAL 
VICTORY BY CATERING IN EVERY WAY TO HIS FEMINI-= 
NITY AND BY ENCOURAGING HIM TO CATER TO MY OWN 
MASCULINE SIDE. 


| WOULD NOT REST IN MY ATTEMPTS TO FUL-~ 
FILL THES FUNCTION UNTIL WE LIVED AND WORKED AND 
SPENT OUR LIVES FULL TIME IN OUR REVERSED SEXUAL 
ROLES. | KNEW THAT MUCH NEEDED TO BE DONE, AND 
| WAS PREPARED TO DO ANYTHING, ANYTHING! 


a: ee 





$3.00 EACH 
MUTRIX TRANSVESTITE FICTION 


TOTAL TRANSVESTITE 1-2-3 LAD IN PETTICOATS (BK 7 OF LESLIE) 
GIRL-BOY BOYS WILL BE GIRLS (BOOK 8 OF LESLIE) 
DRAG QUEEN THEY MADE HIM LOVE IT 
BOYS IN PANTIES DECISION DAY 
THE 'HE' SHE LETTER FROM FEMALE IMPERSONATORS (15-16) 
TRANSVESTITE TRAP TRANSFORMED INTO A GIRL BY DOMINEERING 
TRANSVESTITE TRIO FEMALE 
PETTICOAT PENALTY DOMINATING MISTRESS CHANGES MALE INTO 
HIS FANNY MOVING PERTLY FROM SIDE TSO TRANS-VIRGINITE FEMALE ; 
; BACK DOOR DOMINATED MAN'S BONDAGE STERN DOMINANT WOMAN BINDS MAN IN FEMALE 
HED INTO THE TTIRE 
10E€, MY HUSBAND SWIS TRANSVESTITES WILL RULE A 
S : 1UM HIGH-HEELS. | HE KNEW WHAT HE WANTED MALE MAIDS 
OF OUR HOUSE ON HIS MED HER BROTHER'S KEEPER FORCEFUL WIFE BINDS MAN IN FEMALE CLOTHES 
SS AT FOLLOWING HIM HIS DREAMS CAME TRUE SISTER'S REVENGE 
COME WITH HAPPINE 
acide RE OUR MIODAY ROBIN ROBERTS PLAYTEX HUSBAND 
NSIDE AND WATCHING HIM PREPA MASTERED MALE DISCIPLINED BY BOY...MAID SERVANTS 
y TAME —AXONS HUSBANDS MUST BE TRAINED 
MEAL. DOMINEERING WIVES MAKE MEN DON FEMALE RAPED IN DRAG 
ATTIRE 


MY DEAR SUSAN SERVED OUR LUNCHEON SO 
NICELY THAT |! PRAISED HIM HIGHLY. AND ie 
DELICIOUS, TOO! WATERCRESS seals aie : 
CAVIAR, WITH A NICE CLEAR CHICKEN ee 
RESTORE OUR ENERGIES AFTER OUR WICKED 
VIOUR IN THE BACK YARD. 


COCCINELLE FILM - 90 FEET - COLOR $15.00 





NEW _~_$5.00 EACH 





POOR (LITTLE RICH GIRL. BOY = 1-6 2 PANTY WAIST MALE 

PANTY CLAD BOY CBK 10 OF LESLIE) LOVE THY TV NEIGHBOR CVOL 1 §& 2) 
TRANSVESTITE LAWMAN DIARY OF A TRANSVESTITE CVOL 1-2-3) 
TEACHER'S PET SCHOOL FOR A TRANSVESTITE 
ADVENTURES OF A TRANSVESTITE TRANSVESTITE IN PARIS (€ VOL 1 & 2) 
PETTICOAT BOY CBK #9 OF LESLIE) TRANSVESTITE SCHOOL 

TRANSVESTITE BOUTIQUE THE BUDDING TRANSVESTITE CVOL 1-2-3) 
TRANSVESTITE TEACHER PUNISHED IN PETTICOATS##2 3 ¥ “uF 
TRANSVESTITE PERSONEL CVOL 1) CASTAWAYS TRANSVESTITE CVOL 1 & 2) 
TRANSVESTITE DATE BROTHER TRANSVESTITE CVOL 1 & 2) 
THE TRANSVESTITE EXEC. TRANSVESTITE 

TRANSVESTITE CONVERT Ta he FATHER, Sih F022 3 


EXECUTIVE TRANSVESTITE GENTLEMEN TRANVESTITE 
TRANS-VEST COED 


WHEN LUNCHEON WAS OVER AND SUSAN HAD 
REMOVED THE DISHES, | PULLED HIM apes ie 
KNEE ANO CARESSED HER SLIM BODY ies a, 
PAYERS OF DELICATE LACE ANDO SILK WH | 


CASED IT. 


"OH, SUSAN,” | MURMURED, ila 
1N THE SOFT PART OF THE NECK, A Seen ce = 
“spot | HAD DISCOVERED THERE. You AR 
LIGHTFUL A LITTLE wiFret" 


THE BOUDOIR OF A TRANSVESTITE 





ONE YEAR IN THE MAKING AND FINALLY WE HAVE OBTAINED IT FROM PRODUCTER CHARLES 
WINGATE OF LONDON. IT WAS DIRECTED BY CARLTON BISHOP AND THE PHOTOGRAPHY 


CREDITS GO TO ONE OF DENMARK'S BEST - GEORGE SWENSON. BEAUTIFULLY DONE IN 
8MM COLOR AND IN TWO PARTS, VOL 1 AND: VOL- 11. 


PUT IN YOUR ORDER NOW AND BE THE FIRST TO OBTAIN THEM. 


‘ @ 
"HOWARD! PLEASE!" SHE CRIED. "VOU ae 
TICKLING ME. | MUST FINISH DOING THE DISHE 


THE PRICE IS $35.00 FOR ONE - $65.00 FOR BOTH 





ORDER FROM: WHOLESALE BOOK CORP. 902 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10010 


| LEANED BACK IN MY CHAIR WITH A sae 
OF PROFOUND PLEASURE. THINGS WERE GOING WE 





eee 


COLLECTORS ITEM 
HARD COVER EDITION 


[WATCH FOR VOLUME TWO OF THIS BIZARRE SERIES? | 


"VENUS CASTINA BY C. J. BULLITE PRICE $15.00 


- 60 - 








Coccinelle on Film! 


The world's foremost female impersonator is 
on 8 mm, film — and Wholesale Books has got 
her, The fabulous Coccinelle — toast of Paris 
nightlife — stars in this beautiful 100FT.t film 
shot in her country home outside Paris, 





The film opens with Coccinelle awakening at 
noon to the sound of a doorbell ringing, It is a 
mysterious visitor, who later turns out to be the 
journalist who wrote her life story in the book 
"Reverse Sex,” 


Kev. see Coccinelle in all her glorious nudity 
taking a luxurious bath in sudsy water, then dry- 
ing herself and dressing in the frilliest lingerie, 
Then she goes to meet her journalist/biographer 
in the garden, where he snaps one provocative 
photo after another in the bright sunlight, 





At the end of the film, Coccinelle, her poodle, 
and her journalist friend ieave in his sportscar 
for a lovely Sunday afternoon picnic, 


This professionally made 8 mm,, 100-FOOT 
film is now available for $25,00 from Wholesale 
Books,. Send your money order today to: 


WHOLESALE BOOK CORP. 
902 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 10010 





